66              THREE YEARS IN MANIPUR

hands, and seemed to be surprised when I
turned up my sleeve and showed them that
my arm was white too, like my hands. My
clothes caused much cariosity. It was the
time then of large dress-improvers, and they
had seen me walking out at one village we
stopped at in a fashionably-made costume,
with at least three steels in it.

The next day I--weet out on my pony
in a riding habit, followedsby the usual
crowds. We stopped for a few minutes, and
I saw our interpreter in fits of laughter over
something. I asked my husband wf^at the
man was laughing at, and after a little
persuasion the interpreter told us that the
villagers wished to know what I had done*
with my tail! At first I had no idea what
they meant, but after a little while they
explained, and then I discovered that they
had imagined the fulness at the back of my
dress had concealed a tail, and they could
not understand why the habit looked different,
We were very much amused, and when we